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A Warning.

Finally, some words of warning to both nations. Ireland
has been deliberately ruined again and again by England.
Unable to compete with us industrially, she has destroyed
our industries by the brute force of prohibitive taxation.
She was perfectly right. That brute force was a more
honorable weapon than the poverty which we used to
undersell her. We lived with and as our pigs, and let
loose our wares in the Englishman's market at prices
which he could compete with only by living like a pig
himself. Having the alternative of stopping our industry
altogether, he very naturally and properly availed himself
of it. We should have done the same in his place. To
bear malice against him on that score is to poison our
blood and weaken our constitutions with unintelligent
rancor. In wrecking all the industries that were based
on the poverty of our people England did us an enormous
service. In omitting to do the same on her own soil, she
did herself a wrong that has rotted her almost to the
marrow. I hope that when Home Rule is at last achieved,
one of our first legislative acts will be to fortify the sub-
sistence of our people behind the bulwark of a standard
wage, and to impose crushing import duties on every Eng-
lish trade that flourishes in the slum and fattens on the
starvation of our unfortunate English neighbors.

Down with The Soldier !

Now for England's share of warning. Let her look to
her Empire; for unless she makes it such a Federation for
civil strength and defence that all free peoples will cling to
it voluntarily, it will inevitably become a military tyranny
to prevent them from abandoning it; and such a tyranny
will drain the English taxpayer of his money more effectu-
ally than its worst cruelties can ever drain its victims of
their liberty. A political scheme that cannot be carried